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Captain Smith, an Engliſb Officer, taken 
Priſoner at Dunblain, 
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Madam 
Letitia, a Scot's Lady. 


Officers, Soldiers, . 
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ROL OG UE 
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TH. So © or! oe pg + .— 


HE AR Alarms, and blosdy Wars begin, 

*Twixt haugbty Drury-Lane, and Lincoln's- lun, 
Advertiſements againſt Advertiſemnts are toſi d, 
Bills fight with Bills, and daſh on evry Poſt; , 
Coblers of Preſton lite two Socia's Riſe, 

Sy lite — they might deceive their Author's Eyes + 
We were not put of, old in more Amaze, Sirs, 

By doubrful Ink-Powders, and Strops for Razors; 
Razors and Ink-Powder, portentous Names ! 
Enough to put a ſober World in Flames ! 
But Lincoln's. Inn now Summons all its Fury, | 
And plies with double Strokes the Sons of Drury, 
Her Tragick Scenes come thick on one another, 
With Fall of Siam, and Perfidious Brother; 
To reckon half would be a tedious Tat 
Her Muſhroom Farce, her Comedy end Maſque, 
The Sons of Drury like old Soldiers come, | 
With flying Colours, and with beat of Drum; 

One ſingle Devil entring in the Fight 

Puts Rith and all his Myrmidons to flight. 


A 


In Initatim of thoſe Men of Wit 


— 


Me tao have gat a Spectre — for the Pit; 

A double, whimſical, fantaſtick Thing, 

A real Coxcomb, but a Wou'd-be Ning; 

A ſilier Pretender ſure, than Theirs, 

Who Eighland Ladies in the Night-time ſcares |, 

A hollam, ſunk-2y'd Creature that may boaſt 
The beſt aud trueſt Title to a Ghoſt, 
Hiace no Man &er cou d tell, as T could hear, 

Mio or his Father, or is Mother were 2 
And then again, be cant endure the Day, 0 


* 


But 4s. you ſee him in our preſent Play. 
He frightens Folks, then vaniſhes away. 
ues E 2 . EP1- 
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Spoken by Captian SMITH," ” | 


| 82 Authors ſay that Cu pid has his Wars, 
And is as brave a God as Bully Mais; 

You that are us'd to Down and gaudy Couches ; 

May not approve of what the Poet vouches; 

But take a Soldier's Word and Honbur too, 

Love on a Mattreſs, or Field-Bed, will do: 

Howe er you may ſome Circumſtances blame, 

The Scene of Action, Faith, is ſtill the ſame ; 

For when there's Inclination ſtrong enough between ug, 
The God of Wax in Trench can Court his Venus. 

From my Example you may fairly prove, 

No Clime is Proof againſt the Dart of Love; 

It is a Plant of 1 Stem that grows, 

And holds its, Ferdure, tho in Ice and Snom: 

The hotteſt Cfantries make it flouriſh ſtrongeſt, 

But then your cold ones always keep it longeſt - 

As from us Northern People jt appears 

That ſome af us can Love at Fourſcore Years, 

There was a Fellow here, a Tall Slim Lad, © 

Upon my Word he loo du if be had 


But Troth inſtead cf Crowns he Something got. 

No more ſmtet Ladies — Don't you ſmell a Plot? 
Well, I muft tell you now, I ſaw him Cry, ö 
And rub his Fingers o er his dirty Eye; 

He cry'd ſo well——with ſuch a whining Strain, 5 


He came for Kingdoms, and the Lord knows what, 5 7 


Tuat had the Brat been mine, I'll tell you plain, 


Jad Whipp'd him for to hear him Cry again. 
Hut he is gone, his Godfather the Pope, | 

By great good Luck, has ſav'd him from 4 Rage; 
And on his pin, Head deſigns to clap n 
Taſtgad of Britain's Crown, aCard'nals Cap. THE 


( 
e 


8 
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S CEN E PERTH. 


Enter Mackenzie and Wilſon, Twoof | 
Mar' q an 


He does the Winter wear with you, Bro- 
ther ? If Heaven ſends us more of this Wea- 
and our Kin ng pu te op ates Cloaths, we arg 
155 to be in a fine Condition to play the Game out 
ith Tha Duke e hd ; he has got another ſort of E- 
uipage, I . ut him, than theſe tatter d Rags 
drud ently 2 from ſtraying from each other by t 


orth would — me as bare and naked as an old 
lountain Oak in the Seaſon of the Year. 

Will. oy Brother, your Complaints are rea- 
onable, b - — may as well argue with the Weather 
bout i its perſc 3 eſs, as with our General about 
*tter Rigging: All that I know, is, that we are likely 


; reſent State is impoſlibl e. 
HE Mac, 


| 
| 
. 
f 
| 
| 
| 


ded Saſh ; or otherwiſe one keen Blaſt from. 7 


122 1 for to to fight for him i in our 


— — 
- .& 


Tb — —— — 


Pox take that Forſter, and his . Pretenſions, he pro- 
rs t 


and ſtar'd at like ſome foreign Monſters, is worſe, in my 


1 than being Whipt from Tithing to Tithing, 
til 


Pari ſh- allowance in his own Country. 


— 


6 The Pretendzr's Flight : Or, 


Mac, Now methinks it would be a pretty Contrivance 
fo 155 Newcaſtle upon Tyne, carry off all the rn Fee 


tour Adverlaries freeze without Relief in their urn 


miſed us good inter-Quarte ere, but he has fince 
taken up with worſe himſelf. Well, tis better, how- 
ever, to ſtarve in S:otland, than bang. in England. 

Wiſſ. There I hold with you: If a Man is to be ſacr.- 
fic'd, the beſt way is to have a 'Tryal of Skill who falls 
firſt ; but to take a ſolemn March with ones Hands ty'd 
behind one, be drove along like a Flock of Shorn Wethers 


a Man arrives to the comfortable Su ſtance of a 


Mac. But you have left out the worſt part of the Sto- 
4 * — moſt Soldier- like Reception a Man meets with 
of this noble Ca valcade, the four ſace of. 
dere ren you _ Fl hearty Welcome, and a 
pair of EN which one ul weir for Life, unleſs 
the Magick better Metal pulls them off again. And 
then the 4 Farce of Examinations, Confeſſi- 
ons, Tryals, Parſons, and Hangmen. And after 
that the Poſthumous Perſecution of Seſſion-Paper and 
Penny Elegies. 
Will. Why Faith, 4 2. L begin to hke the Wes 
er again; vs may Rail, Faith, but Perth is not ſo un. 
291 76 „ 00 foms b n FY 
"Fiveed, "Nox, 69 eme Nan e en 
"op well enough „ an had * — Faeh 9 
two in Pu Pookeh, 1 vor ug gp ang itaway 5 
7850 baulk che Wade neu pps 


fall into their 5 B thaug | 
Ring In, the D gke ms TR Goh wee | 
the Pa ces upon à Doit of Thee | 
a os I 200 jokes too of — Metal, yet now | 1 


ne Fug 95 Gar 
in m d * bs Moy 


* ! I 4 72 * ls 5 par 25 TE 


2 ay a when hR comes. CE Cay 
al Bat e Look, here comes the merry i. 
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qd A Mock Coronation. 7 
vanceBthat we took at Dunblen; you know his freg Lemper, 
andF nd his flowing Pockets, and it is two to one if I dont 


urn. ſave little y till another opportunity, for he would 
Pro not (cru Foe treat us, provided we ſuffer him to rally 


, "Four Caule a little. a 
; 0 Enter Captam Smith. | 

are your humble Servant, Captain, what think'ſt now 
acr:-Y of Sack and Eggs this cold Morning? Will you make 
falls one at the Blue Bonnet ? 69 * 4 
ty d Capt. Smith, If you'll promiſe not to ſpoil my Breakfaſt 
bert with the Praiſes of your Bar:b-dxc Baſtard, I don't care if 
my I try to mend your cold Climate with a Bottle or two 3 
7 it will keep my Loyalty warm to remember the brave. 
ot a Men who gave 4 Cheek to Rebellion, and dy'd for their 
Country at Dunblain. * | | | 

Mar. As to thut Point we ſhall let you have your own 
Humour, but there is another that you muſt indulge us 


in. 

Capt. Smith. Not a Word of Calumny or Scandal a- 
gainſt the King whom I ha ve ſworn Allegiance to; none 
of your idle Stories, and Exgliſh Lyes, which the Party 
Make care to propagate in che North, to feed the poor 
Hanguiſhing Hache of Rebellion. "Theſe, I ſay, I can- 
ot hear, and tho' a Priſoner, will refent them at the 

peril of my Life — Upon theſe Terms I am yours. 
| 8 Prithee, Captaim, you are talking of Articles and 
Conditions we never thought of; our grand Prelimi- 
nary. is only that we will be your Gueſts at the Tavern. 
Capt. Smith. With all my Heart, I know your Stock 
runs low enough; and it is a Shame, even. to the wort 
of Cauſes, that he who maintains it with the Sword, 
Mould want a fair Subſiſtanes. But by this you may 
e Eftimarts the Promiſes of your Leaders, Gentlemen, 
A'S and what are likely to be the future Rewards of a Gal- 
hat Service from a miſtaken Prineipte ; for though I 
am your Enemy, as I think you are my Country's, 
Fear't entertain ſo mean an Opinion of you, a8 
lee you were decoy'd into the Rebelliom fur Mer- 
«1+ nds— Thar is, I believe ſo much of you Tar, 

du but Faith I have no ſuch favourable Notions of the 
generality, eſpecially che great Patron un Chinmpion uf 
your Caule. Mac, 


W—————— 


* „ * 


and let others — for themſelves; our 2 Bu 
| __ is of quite another Nature. For I ſay ©. 


as when we firſt euter d | 
thing here that reſembles the World we livdi in, poor 


-her ſelf co 2 a more heavenl 


8 The Pretenders Flight: Or, 
Mac, We are oblig'd ta you for what you ſay of u 


Eternal Curſes fall upon that Aſs, 
Who fpoils with Politicks the flowing Glaſs; - 
Let Pleaſure, Wit, and Freedom then appear, 


Sometimes a Feſt, but nothing too ſevere + * > 
Por be who Fights and Dies in Tavern Brawls, + 
Draws like a Bully, like a Coxcomb falls, Exeunt 


SCENE Continues. 


Enter Madam D'aurant and Bouquet, Two French Nun, E 


and John an Engliſh Fan. 


M. D' aur.” ELL; Giſter, this is an odd Ramble fo 
a brace of Devotees, and truly I thin} 


we may be faid to have me the World, i in as trus à Senſe, 
e Nunnery ; for I can ſee no- 


half ſtarvy d taw- bone Wretches, Men without Cloaths, 


and Women worſe in them, are ſuch Objects, that IF 
fancy my ſelf, if not out of the World, tey near the 
End of it; for all the 27 here look as if they 


Wong only one ſep to get out of it. 
could endure any thing but that incolamble 


pedo barbarity of foul Linnen; upon my Conſcience 
-T have not ſeen a clean Rag fince we {et foot in the King- 


dom; one wou'd imagine by its looks, that they lay in 


their TableLinnen, if we did not know, by E xperience, 


thatthey' re unacquainted with the Uſe of S Pays Is 


-what do we ſuffer for thee | Thou i PT God, that 


leadeſt thy Votaries into Climates that would damp any 


Fires but thine; thou canſt live in the moſt, unloyely 
Barrenneſs. 


=gions, and grow ſtrong in a Land of 
— done, Das Daughter St. Clare, thou art the 


— Glory of our Order, I'll be hang if 2 
1700 
rous Speech than thine. Come, Girl, the N 


me, —— let us ha ve 9 it r 


= lovely Engliſb Tune ED 
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. A Mock Coronation.” 9 


of u 01 1955 charmiog, loftelt, Name! Q | the Ihe 
t be | ke bart th Ten Thouſand Graces in his Air, 2 
Ml of ws Hi F, Gupids in his Eyes, and * xg in 
\ ay Fs 5 his his Mien, his Coura «> 
angui 


me [s, Wider geble Humours, his I 
10.5 oo Raptur: CERES 
"aur, T hal falt ſpoits all, dying Raptures, give me 


the vin the ſubſtantial Rapruxes 3 let my Pleaſure bo 
eunt 47800 refip'd, but (till preſerve as nice a Quicknęſs 
Toke is as ble of, ar > laſt— Let me ſce, how 
7 ſhould it lalt ? 
Beug Very well, Siſter, a modeſt Queſtion, by the 
| ha moxy of Madl vn de Bourie nom how long ſhould it 
2 1 own; I 1 begin, but mus lubyuir fo Por ha 
_ Part is yours, and you ha ve pla play l it in Pe 
But fince you talk of, the Living and the Subſtantial, 
Nrſtbee how fhall we find « out Lord Harry? For there our 
ke mPipels is to:geptcr. 
aur. | can't tell, we Galt dg ered upon our 1 
wan s enquiry, I. 70 Ik ; mult be the Aercxry tha 
; 1 is God and, us Codd Ml Here, ; 
0 my l „und 1 Fowns our Exrand us well as 


e, or he is no E ki gr Harkee, John, 
| you muſt make the frer my Lord 4 

0 wow as Fa Es A2 ing of him. 
ble John. ae, um as great a Stranger as 
ne Four N ANY 1155 0 Ro. ro go abauf a {trange 
ing Place on ſuch an odd Errand 
in 455 P's » Odd Errqnd! What docs the Fellow * Did 
ce, vo into our Service d'ye think, to diſpute 
ve! 150 a 5 or did ygu 52 to be our Guide 
hat e oben Park a lurch? 


NY I - --- ee BOW dangerous | ines, and 
ely an may 2 df 1552 Spy as far as 1 know. 1 | wiſh 
L had. come into cheſ⸗ 775 a guy Highlands, but livd 


he 197 my rr Diet in Franc 
home ſt. Fr, make no the 
tu- vs + 3 make 2 50 got my beſt Nie E 
eu eam for, we ſhall lie if we don't tei Jome 
comfortable New News at your, return. Go, and. _ O 


bo OG 


| 
1 

U. 
"1 


r. We 1 to ſtrole about the Town a little 


V/ 


* 


10 Th: Pretender Higbt: Or, 


ſomeéthing (pives, him Mon ) to quicken' ur Pace, 8 NC 
Fx ig for Underſt ancing 5 You * _ 
obn, 1 am very willin 15 er ve you, a ies, agd 
truly, 'now T think of it, I * 2 Scotch Officer in 
Army that was my Fellow-Peentice, and I'll ſift 
e But where ſhall find you, Ladies, when Foote 
ack © ?: 


this Morning, but you 1 find us at gur Lodgings in half 
an Hour. has 
Jabn. I'll abouti it this Inſtant. = 5 7 
I [Exit.>. 
Borg. Well, good Fortune attend thee. Now if we 
can but Hear of the dear Rogue, it will be à Cordial to 
Hur drooping Spirits; and I ſhall never repent, for my 
part, whatever the. Chevalier does, of my Kot s Expeqi-· 
tion. 
D' aur. Upon. my Word, Siſter, I do'nt care a Fig 
what becomes of the Cauſe, ſo we have but our Man. 
again." Tthank kind England that has made his Country 
dangerous to him, and pleſßs the happy Minute that he 
firſt {et Foot bn Hach Ground. Be it our Care to de- 
3 his Love, 4 him from wandring to other 
ingdoms, and ne Charms: 
Bong. He is poſiti velyhe Gallanteſt of all Lovers 
But So he has ſuch Whimſical he oF hip Lone * 
may reniember by tie Dale of ſome from q 


. 2. certain Place. 


: * 
I 10 rig n. n 14 


N 


"I. 


PD Pfhaw if Tam bad hn it, enkel it ſounds 


© a6. well as Given at om Court, or Donnet a Verſailles. But 


prithee let us run about the Town a little, for we ſhall 
2 with ſtanding ſtill in this Climate? 


1 end then, my dear, and rurndown that grea | 


"io 


$$ EP1 E hanger to a Le, Sign e blue Bonnet 


inh. Come theother Bumper To — next 
eee to make ons there. 


e 
LS | (© 
- 
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4 nA Mock Coronation. r 
Mac. With all my Heart, and I don't care if you fall 


nto,our Hands again. 
y ' Capt, Smith, Hold, Sir, no, it is your turn next; and 
> 00 Jam not miſtaken, it will be the laſt you'll try. The 
Moneſt Dutch will hold our Backs, Boys, and we ſhall 
Not be out-numbred again; though even ſo, we ſhow'd 
you the goodneſs of our Cauſe by our Victory. Succeſs * 
Waits upon all King George's Actions. Your Preſton He- 
es have ſufficiently mortify'd the Hopes of your Par- 
in England, and another Dunblain makes an end of the 1 
Matter in Scotland. - | TY | N 
Wiſſ. Faith, Captain, I don't know what you think, 
wel but all the Letters in our Camp give us great Hopes of 
1, BEnland (till. | | 
Capt. Snith, Well they may, when they were all writ 
in your Camp. The Devil is in it if a Man can't tell a 
plain Lye for himſelf, who can Perjure himſelf, as your 
Pio worthy Leader has done. 
= Mac. But what do you think of Scotland? Can you, 
imagine ſo many brave Fellows, as you daily ſee, will 
t be deſert, or refuſe to fight, or run wan + oor 
© Capt. Smith, I believe they will do the laſt, when they 
ther weet with braver Fellows; there are Degrees in Valour, 
er Boys, as there are in Wine, and if you fall in my Way. 
you ſhall N. taſte of both. In the mean time fince 
youll this is not a Place for one, let us try the other; where 
m does the Battel ſtand? Pox, I thought it was on vort Side. 
1 Wil. Come then, here's to it. 10 2 bloody Meeting, 
na, and a friendly Entertainment afterwards. | 
But Cat. Smith. You will certainly meet with that among, 
911 our Officers, but what Quarter the Government will give 
can't tell. But away with this, a Kot's 'T'oaſt, my 
dears, I love a fair Enemy at my Heart, ſhe promiſes a 
double Conqueſt to the valiant Lover. "xj | 
j Wi. Now youure in the right: To begin then, Here 
is tothe Lach that fat on the left Hand beneath the Pul- 
t, pit, when we carry'd you laſt to. the Kirk. | 
7 Capt. Smith. O what à pretty Pout ſhe had with her 
ps J What à genfle heaving on her Breaſt What a 
mure finfulnels th her Leer! By Heaven dig dot 


2 


SY 
e 


12 The Pretenders Fligh: Or, 
| hear one Word the Fellow faid, nor ſee ahy one Page 
} in the Aſſembly after I had once look d upon hers,” G1 
4 that I were but to propagate 4 Race of Loyal Georges. 
on that dear Charmer, an | make a moſt ghyous Uni of 
Whig and Tory, when ſhe and I became onz Fleſh. ft 
ft is to all I aw of her Ind the hopes of ſeing more, 
11 Mar. So, F I find you are in double Chains, 
| an exchange of Priſoners will be of no ſervice to you 
now ; you muſt not lea ve Scotland; tho' fore againſt ybur 
Principles. 1 oy 3 
i Hill. Suppoſe now a Man ſhould tell you who the 
© Lady is, her Character, Fortune, and ſuch other Ur- 
| cumſtances, which give a new r=liſh to Beauty; nay, 
it one ſhould acquaint you where you may ſee her, con- 
verſe with her, and. perhaps Salute her, after two or Wr 
three Boxes o' the Ear for attempting it, and not doing Wi 
it the firſt time. | | 
Capt. Smith, Why then I will ſay you are 2 good n- 
tur'd cruel Fellow, for I have teaz'd you this Fortnight 
to tell me, and could not get a Word from you about 
her; but-nowT-hope tlie Vatkes fide of your Humour 
will ſhow itſelf, Who is ſhe ? Y _ = 
Hill. She is one that I have the Honour to be ac: Wis 
quainted with. 73 "16, ET 
Capt. Smith. And can't you admit a Partner, Brother W 
Soldier? I never ſcrupled it in Flanders, two Buckets in 
a Well Lou underſtand me. N 
Mob without. H I Huzza! Huzza! , 
Mac, What the Devil is the Matter without ew? 
Some good News is come to the Camp certainly, De 
you hear them again ? , 32 N 
Mob without, Huzza,)! Huzza ! Huzza *. 
Capt. Smith. Damn the roaring Raſcals, they have on- 
ly plunder'd ſome Neighbouring Village, and got Drunk 
at ſome I Expence. Prithee, dear Fack, go on 
3 about the Lady * N 
; A. without, Huzza! God ſave the Rim. 
| Cat. Smith, Mar is end Cones, T bellows, and is 
. to the Puks of 42)h,, Hut a little more of 
7 — . * 6 21 SO * 6 294 44m 8 1 
- i PR WT wy 


| 
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A Mok Coronation. © 13 
ace Mi. We muſt know the meaning of that Noiſe firſt. 

Here, Landlord, Landlord what is the Matter without, 
ies. Friend? What's the Reafon of that hollowing ? 


of ue Landlord.” 

ore BB Landbrd, Why, Miſter, they fay King James is come 
„ Po the Duke of Mar, and will be at Perth immediately, 
ins, | bd [Exit Bandlord. 


/ou Mac. What ſay you now, Captain, you uſed to Swear 

bur The did not dare croſs the Water. Ha ! Soldier, come 
Je will begin his Health — bers." 

the Capt. Smith. So you may, but PII drink no Baftard's 

"r- Wealth in Europe. Let, Faith, I am glad he is come, we 


a, mall make an end of our Work the ſooner, and then I 
on- all haye the more leiſure to attend. my dear St: Mi- 
or Wreſs ; a Service more worthy for a Man of Honour, 


han that of a Pretender, | 
Mat, Come, never mind him, drink the Health, 

Zack, with the old Song. 8 

ght The bonnieſt Lad that e er you ſaqv, 

out I on Perth. Hills, not far away. 

our Capt. Smith, Nay, Gentlemen,” if you axe for Singing, 
Niet me preſent you wich a Song; upon my Honour it 
ac- is a very good ohe, and has made me Merry many 2 
-— Mime : Fes, it is to the Purpoſe, and tho? it has an 

her Muli Tune, may be Sung in Scotland, Here it is 

in FI, Sings, ] | *. | 1 


F vated 
þ INCEHANOVER i ane 
4 us In ſpite of France and Rome, 
And the Tories have — with their Matches a 
my Full Loyally : Wai ol 
N co . their King, 
mk And hoop up their Courage <vith Catches, 
11 But let em hang tber Song, 
** It can t be very WT 
11 Fer the Name ſball be loft in the Nation 5 
5 ne bh Tune 


e They've. nathing but a Tu at 
of * * 1 0 „Tenth f 
8 1E nee, * 


2 N. 1 


half an Hour. 


| The Pretender's Flight : Or, 


J hear the roaring Boys, F. 
In a Note de ha long been deſiring : 
0 Weir Muſick muſt portend 0 _ 


WDeir own latter End, 
And, like Swans, they are ſweetly expiring. 
" Their next melodious Strain | 
Nil be with Paul Lorain, 
And then let em Chaunt it fairly, 

For 'as ſure as a Gun, 

The Stave will be begun, 
By that Old Pſalm- raiſer Harley 


How d'ye like it Gentlemen ? Faith my laſt Letters 
ſay that the Prophecy is very near its Completion; for 
they ſay the Pſalm-raiſer is coming to his Tryal, and 
Drinks and Prays moſt confoundedly, to prepare him- 
ſelf for the laſt Sentence. FEE'A 

Mob. Huzza ? Huzza! Huzza ! 

Wilſ. The People are at the old Game, prithee, don't 
let us fit here chattering Politicks, when we ſhou'd be 
paying our Obedience. Our King is certainly arriv'd 3 

It leave the Captain, and his Tunes till another Op 
portunity, and pay him this Recokening with an © 
ng at a more convenient Time. a+ 

Mac. We beg your Pardon, Sir, but we muſt be 
going, or we ſhall forfeit our Honour, and the next time 
we meet the dancing Lewis d'Or's ſhall trip it upon the 
Table at your command. We can't queſtion but we 
ſhall roll in Money now, I warrant his Majeſty has 
brought a Plate-Fleet —— | | * 

Capt. Snith. Nothing, by Heaven! but a Saint's Hair 
ſet in Briſtol Stones, a muſty Proclamation, two brace of 
Jeſuits, and the Bleffing of his God-father the Pope. 

Wil. Farewel, Sir, we ſhall ſee who gueſſes beſt in 


| een Two Scots. 
| Capt. Smith, So, the Wretch is come, but the Devil 
take meif I can ſhea Grain of Policy'n his Journey. fe 
* 114.0. R 1 * 81 * if 
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Ja Lord too. 


4 Mock 0 or onation. 


If thete is any Plot in the Matter, Mother Church has 16 
hare I am ſure ; but we have Wiſdom enough in o 
Rulers to * and Power enough to baffle a, 
their Attempts: For my Þ part I don't cate to ſee a Thin 
[ hate,. and therefore f the” Booby Boy is come, 
K-ave their T Triumph, to their own 2. and look fo 
Bottle, or 4 Miſtreſs, to give my hts a bet 


aſt is beſt now— and Faith there i 


” 2 of an ones 4 propos, Here Landlord k 


* [ Lobing out of the Window. 
„Ant Enter Landlord, 

"Capt. Smith. Five Bottles, there is ur Money. 
YOu now theſe Ladies that are pang by the Window 
Land. No, indeed, Captain, not 1. 


Capt,” Smith. Then I will 
bunks ſome bold Adventure it 2 
J try the Force of Valour and 0 2 
Draco me to cvoumd ſome Coxcomb in the Field, 
© © And mak the Fair One, 43 fling You 
SCENE: wm. Te Street tag. Nun's Laying. 
Enter Madam D/aurarit and Bouquet, the Two Nun, 
* re Smith, at'a little tiſtance. 7 
* E N is come; and o ſhall be 
ure to oy our Rear Lordi his Company 
A . we have hend . of our Footman. 
Capt." Smith (Ace) So, I muſt change thy Politicks, I 


find, if I intend to ſucceed here 3 and as fox the Duel 
promiſs'd myſelf, it is cut out to my Hands, and with 
Bong. If any of itheſe rude Scots Colonels ſhould * 
Nollen of NinsFieſh' ſo near them, we ſhou'd be de- 


e 
«Cape. Smith." ( and worſe. I I muſt not kbp 


my Religion er, 1 find, in theſe Quarters. 


fri of the Wonder? 
p me of next, in the Name © _ 


t6 The Pretender“ s. Flight : Or, 
Vell, a little Difimulation m dog. PROP I By fe 


* hear "a w P 2 fall ca 185 Yo n you 
ve you have FF ſo Cit 0 1 
in, and aſſiſt me. them 9 P! ih, "Ip 
adies, permit an honeſt 5 0 er to adote C 
have made him a Captive i 50 5 te e 12 
thoſe exquiſitely. elegant Rath Were Aber ramed 75 Scat 
| { 5 You ſbould, by ſome Reſemilapces, Ladies be. ny 592 
f Women, but that I view 8 5 Jometbing mort dh 
| aan ever England Pruduc d. 
D'aur. And Sir, in return to your nation © 
receive in you {6mething more impertinænt than + 
ate and ſomething more. ſaucy than a 11 der; 
| d fo Enghſb Cavalier you may walk about our. But 
| xeſs, for we have ſome. of our .Pwn.to employ ü 
| Capt. 1 Now 4 can't imagine "how 190 - "OW 
lf . JAcanemplo them: elves in, Bufinels, There is no ſuch 
| thing in anda Man 1 In in N55. you 


1 or your Blok is not 4 Pn FP. in z and ſo, if you 


- — . 


want a third Perfon, or not want one, com- 


. . I mays and let us make bes Company, 
| a Wy arity 
TH 898.85 u der Ne ones 9 85 are Phar 


"table," yorr would h YE: 49. Qy<ry but 
that's — 8 Way do ruin 1 a, Ny 5 el- 


lows 1 
which i th — 5 5 8 N en Won 
| 1 Thea 100 = 2 Kiel Digi . 


5 t. a EA ONES = i ſuch 3 Wee 


| never met i in all my Co e 


1 Aer well 
| | 15 us 9: Fa e de vedde, nue, 


r 25 CER Pa; ni batt I 41/4494 wels A Ve. 
11 1 10 80. SL 4. it £04 %g It q 171 41 1 2 
3.5 . N Ll 
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Capt. Smith, Faith, 2 — I muſt -_ I'm your 

Priſoner,-and you muſt keep me now; Fknow uty 
a8 2 | drory =o — muſt learn itas a Lover. 

4. Sir, I hope you won't be rude to Strangers, 

by! i how yourſelt a Gentleman; and you may by that, 


ur Company. another time. 
pany jr Smith, The Hour, the Minute, the Place, where, 


when, how? 

2 Not ſo faſt, good Cavalier, this is our Lodg- 
ing n ke che beſi of ypur Knowledge; but if you are 
ever ere den a; Viſit, ge away, fay 1 and de- 
paul 2 e ſo we ard 

when you can catch us. 1 x | 
on benen. 
Capt, Smith. . Very ſmart, truly wonderful pretty — 
of thim : Thels are the beſt a0 the 1 
hes beought with, bigs Hye who con. . Lord 
be? Pox, on it, I. have a thouſand Whimfies in my 
Brain, ſee them again I muſt; ſo — # Point is deter- 
mind But m my dear Sar Beauty+—She Kicks neareſt. 
Well . wing a: ſhort Dinner, and ſo make it 
out at Su try here firſt; and then attack there 
Two or three 8 to the Bow, Ge EEE 
as the Far Þ Bard ys, 


That Mouſe, «vb» mean truſt to one poor Ho 
Can never Fe Mule 2 a 2 Ti 


8 4 KEY 
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ah FY W- * a — * 
— | — — 


AC TIL 
SCENE 4 great Hall, 
* Enter Bolingbroke, Mar, Mariſchal, and Hamilton. 


Boling. LL Joy and Glory bleſs this happy Land, 
by A O! let her raiſe her Head 8 her 
A Name for many Years to her unknown. (Prince; 
Rul'd as a Province, by a diſtant Lord, 
And ſway'd by Power of Arbitary Will; 
The Genius of afflicted Swtland Tat | 
And mourn'd the droopmg Honours of her Land: 
But you my Lords, the Braveſt of her Sons, | 
Reſerv'd by Fate for great and glorious Deeds 
Have ſhook the Iron Bondage her Neck ; 
e you her F ſhall ms, * 

2 eighbour who oppreſs” 
Shall feel the heavy Burthen in in turn. * | 
England, who drove away to Foreign Realms 
Her worthieſt Peers, ſhall mourn the rafh Diſgrace. 
From hence her Monarchs drew their Antient Line, 
From hence the goodly Train of STuarT's came; 
And now again to bleſs us all the Saints 
She ſhall another greater Sruax r On. 
But you, my Lord, muſt Work this wondrous Ch 
Muſt with you Swords the hardy Paflage clea ve; 
To me the humbler Duty of the Pen, 


* 


) 


To you the Buſineſs of the War belongs. 


Mar. Moſt noble Lord, to whoſe directing Hand 
Our Monarch owes the Proſpect of his Crown, 
Moft humbly we receive your honeſt Praifh ; 
What we have done for him, is little yer, 

But now his Preſence, and your Coungils warm, 
To mighty Things, we ſhall no Dangers fear, 
But try the lat Extream with all our Foes. 


her 
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Hum. Let Dunblain ſpeak, all bloody with the Slain, 
How well our Hands gave Witneſs to our Hearts. 
Many a noble Battle havel ſeen, 
And not the lat my ſelf in War appear'd ; 
But never yet before theſe Ey-s beheld 
A Day where Valour more her ſelf difplay'd, 
Or hardy Courage ſtood with more Reſolve, 
Tempting all Dangers, and defying all. 
Your ſelf have ſeen the Monuments that tell, 
How well we fought, and how much more deſery'd : 
Our next account ſhall make the Reck'ning ev'n, 


And chaſe Age, with all his foreign Bands, 


To ſeek a Refuge, and beyond the Tweed. / 
Bol. Brave Gen'ral,well we know thy Standard worth, 
Before experienc'd in the Field of War; 
But never did a Cauſe ſo good before 
Employ thy Arm, or hang upon thy Sword,” 
Well has thy martial Flame our Friends inſpir'd, 
And rais'd. thy Countrys Honour with thy own, 
Forgi ve me, noble Lords, that thus 1 ſpeak, 
Conterring here a Praiſe that all deſerve ; 
For all have nobly Fought, nor is there one - 
That ſtands excluded from A Thanks. 
The King who beſt diſcerns, and beſt rewards 
Your faithful Services, ſoon will heap your Brows 
With other Glories than the Lawrel Branch. 
A ſhort Repoſe unwillingly detains 
His ſacred Perſon from your longing Arms ; 
But ſoon your eager Hopes ſhall bs fulfill'd, 
Nor leſs will be his Tranſports than your own, 
For ſo he bid me ſay. | 
E. Mar. I long to lay my Standard at his Feet, 
Again to take it from his Royal Hand, 
Full of his Bleſſing, that ſhall make it riſe 
With double Glory on the martial Plain. - 
Bol. Now may you all be proſp'rous in your Hopes! 
And when I view ſuch noble Spirits joyn'd, 
Who can diſtruſt, who doubt the ſure Succeſs ? 
Sure it would ill become my eager Soul, 


To drop a Word that bare a Sign of Fear, 
es C 3 | When 
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When you engage in ſuch a — 1 Cauſe. 

But now my Duty calls me to che King 

Pardon, — 4 2 that Eagerneſs of Haſte, 

Which will be nope earl when next we moet. | 


3Þ A diff rent Genius in our Spirits reins, 

i You fight our Battles in the Bloody Plains; 

nyt . In gentler Arts my Fame I ſtrive to raiſe, : 
Fill Du make the Pl, aud Iwill write the Plays. - 


1 * This Lord ſtill holds hishum'rous Airs of Minh, 
in! And fills the moſt important Scenes of. Lite 
| vol Gaiety and Pleaſantry of Wit, 
i Mariſ. Why haſte we not, my Lords, to meet the King 
ll: | My Heart can think of nothing elſe but him, 
14 But burns impatient to receive the Stamp 
1 Of his great Image; which when once 3 55 
1 No Time nor — ever ſhall 52 
2100 The lovely laſting Witneſs of my 
"n Mar. Well haſt thou ſpoke, auſſ — CA thy Wed. 
Are ever faithful to thy honeſt cart,” 
And ſhow a4 Spirit hes our ſhall love 
With Royal Tenderneſs, and oft will Grace 
Wich mi uy Honours, and deſorv'd Applauſe: 
Soon will I tell my Vertues to his Ear, 
And proudly tell him what a God-like Youth 
Adorns our Cauſe, and digniſies our Arms. 
Ham. Coney let our Actions, and our Arms beſpeak 
The 1 Favour, not à partial vw, Lee 
lead you them m of Friends, and Vogal 51 
Let each Man ſpeak as be becomes his Hac 
It is my Duty to admire you all. | | 


Marif. O! may cus happily 01 A u | 
i And never part again When once we meet, 7 
16 | Nr ii our Arms may bus four Seopter f, 
| | | 3 Sevanr's * 


bene 
i eier 8 SCENE 
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SCENE changes to the Street, | 


+ Mailam Daurant any gi Bouquet, Mask d, Cat. Seth 
running after, and lingbroke at the other Dar. 


E AR Siſter, I am — out of A; 25 I 
| hope the Wretches h EVO RET ton 
Pr ith). G 18 8 the 
e 


ue us {turning about to Capt, Sm 
„Cavalier, are fall'n into his Prot 
ke uſe of it. Pray, Sir, as you are a. 
8 o us the Favour to preſerve two — 77 
om an ==" pe we have Reaſon to be a ſaid 
7 Ladies, E us 78 Hang 

is at 825 ervice and 1 811 18 a 

pgues I will not fly for it. 


en hone h _ 
dmpaſſon on your Side, wh Lchink is but. 
night claim your aſt Promiſe. 


O badft thou Cruel, W | 
of Hairs at nay Ke ade , | 


the kn as attempt a Scotiſh, Ha 1/1 
* 1 little ber r, now my Kilt e 
es, ha ve ou got. Ee Bottles, 


Ladies, 


"Per mes = alour 3 you? ar eſpity a or 
an: 2 a fainting out 00 c 

It is he by 4 Voice + Ge) Wii diy 
—— n er, 1 is Wil any oy 
2 ay uſe can it. $1 a * 

his, this 8 ber Jan Hand) 15 2 = 


— alt * in t Laſt 80 5 
pitits. danced. feel Life now, 5 Valu 


oe it ta ſo divine a Creature,, 
Capt. Smith. Who the Devil is chte Ie (44) 25 
ill certainly'out-talk me, und ſo J Hal 
9, Sir, Wag have you to 72 ela Ladies) FE, 


e * Prien and I muſt not 


7 Na but that is a not to 7 | 
ods n may a$ — 2 8 xg 


£ 
* 


— 


„ä . od. 


It 18 2 Soldier's part to ſeize as faſt as he can, and ſ d 
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Bolin. Affronted, Sir, why was ever Woman affront! b 
with a Lover, unleſs a very awkard Scots one ! Or wo 
not be proud of a Compliment from any Hand. 

Capt. Smith. You have made the Ladies no Comp 
ment now, I think. And I ſuppoſe the reſt of yo 
Dias will be no better, and ſo I think it my Du 
to keep you at a Diſtance. | 

Daxr. Fair Play, Captain, you are both Strangers 
like to us, and we are not ſo vain as to defire any Figh 
ing for us, we don't love to ſet up for Prizes at a T 
9 Dot If you think of pleating us, it muſt not | 

8 | | 
Bong. No, we'll be won another way; beſides he 
are two of us, and it would be unconſcionable to Qua 
rel for more than you can diſpoſe of. Enongb, you kno! 
is as gend as a Feaft, and all above it is no Feaſt, but 
fals Apperir running into a Surfeit. / 

Bolin. Faith, Ladies, I am oblig'd to you, and now 
u will be but ſo kind as to tell me which is my Diſt 
Pu aſſure you I'll make as ſhort a Grace as I can, ani 
fall too immediately. Wan ee 
x. Copt. Smith. Since it is the Ladies Propoſal I am wi 
Ng to hearken to any Conditions of Prace, but I thin 


ear Madam (lays bold un D'aurant) I am juſt now goi 
to my Quarters, Where there is the heft Wine, and th 
only clean Linnen in all Scotland, \ 
Dur. Hold, Captain, I am not in ſach haſte, tho 
own the Invitation of Cleaulineſs no ſmall Article 
your favour; but I fancy that Cavalier cou'd oblige m 
in that Point as well as you. _ 7 
i * Smith. If you are there, Madam, I have don 
and'fee my Game is here. eee - +08 
Bou. Not here neither, Sir: O Lord, who is cothi 
gut Yonder (Looki ent) we ſhall be ſurrounded' by 
Troop of Horſe while we are Capitulating, if we don 
PE They aro/the King's Troops; tad none of dh 
They are the King's Troops; and none e 
þ dare to touch you; I will be your Protection, La 


Ss © 


RING | Capt 
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98. Smith. Zoons, I'll fight the whole Troop if you'll 

but a little Civil; tho' I am a Priſoner 1 will not ſee 
oman abus d. | EA 

Bong, A Priſoner ! O Laird. 

D' aur, A Priſoner! 

Bolin. Come along, Ladies, I'll ſecure you from their 

ſults ; if you doubt my Quality, I will ſoon diſcover 

to your Advanta 5 . 

Beth. Allons | Adieu ! Priſoner ! Poor Priſoner — 


Fiel [Runs off with Bolin, 

hs Capt. Smith ſolus. 

| hel The Devil certainly takes care to give nie all the 
JuaYagues he can, flings Temptation in my Mouth, draws 


he to the Bait as a Boy does a Fiſh, and juſt as Iam 
ding to ſwallow, whips it away, and leaves me gapi 
» no purpole. Twice have I met theſe Ladies, a 
pu'd have — — to handle them; nay, when 
thought I had them at the ſureſt, they vaniſh'd and 
ft me as the Witches did Mackbeth, when I wanted the 
eateſt Secret of all. And now, to make amends, here 
omes the Pretenderand all his Gang of Fools and Rogues. 
Lill try to divert my ſelf with hearing what I can, for 
hey ſay he is wonderfully given to Crying and Speech- 
* ng # 


Enter the Pretender, Mar, Officers, Women * Soldiers. 


Mar. Behold, my Countrymen, your Gracious 
ho at his Subjects call is come to bleſs F oY 
This happy Land, and to poſſeſs that Crown 
Which he from long Deſcent of Scottiſh Blood + 
oft rightly Claims ; but ah ! too long his Right 
in ill ungrateful People have deny d. | 
ut Proyidence at length has heard our Pra 
nd t our Hope, our Wiſh, our Monarch 


ew, adore him, as good Subjects ought. 


- 
* 
T3 


— 


1 - 


L 


—— 
677  - 
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Adore him, Of what Church is that n 

Nb 70200 ), He that can look upon that Face an 

all — Wt ip it, is to me ong of tho greats! A 
Believers upon the Face gf the Barth. Poor Wrer 

how he trembles ! I wiſh his dung hare,” O. Lor H 


the Thiag is gaing to ſpeak, now fora Sp>egh.out of th 75 
el Friends, 


ſome -Engbſn, Ladies were heye, they, wou'd' wen 
plentifully as they didat — — , 

"Pet. When Young; and Hel . 
Lich my Royal Parents forc'd mb 


Who here Rec ready to defend the: Cauſe T 
N Innocence, attend my Words. B. 
as! The Suff rings that your King has felt, L 

Is ſuch a Tale as woy'd command the Tears A 
Of the moſt cruel Heart, and melt the Eyes 9 
Of iſtern Byrbarians into ſofteſt Pity. r rr? 
Capt. Smith. (Aſid-) That is. as. mu much a8 to a he! V 
make every cry, poor Baby! I warrant you , 
A 

A 

1 

1 

F 


My Country left, and long in Fo 4 

We le, alas! the e TM 

Inſulting rns, a Dulgrace our $1 

While we on others — Kd, '.- 0 

The pqor Remains of wrete hed! 

To mighty Lewis; while our 

Poſſeſs d our — — ay d 4 e 
y.cruel People's Hands 

Who felt no Pity, no Remorſe of Heart | 

J, Ir fea dual Talg my Countrymon, 302 

ar. It is a di a TE 
And I aſſure you that e '*& 
In ſecret ↄfien, for our injurd Printe. | 


O! m Sorgows for own, and 
Your gen'rous Pity, and redreſs his; Wyongss : 
Pret, Our Royal Father rp to the Saints. 6 


„ 
— 


And — Wand. * to zo Hacsþs |. * 
Depending ſtill on foreign Hopes and Smiles. 
when our Royal Siſter rul'd the Land, 


And 


h ad: . "A I * 

A Ich Cor b 8871 : 4g 

124 dd Nes ing out Barrage d > 
92120 ou! Heart op 16 Tal e . 0 e . - 

Her we beheld 15275 vw og c 10558. 155 h 

80 faithfull Winifters di ters 82 8 

Ter Truſt, that we our Cons could not repine, 


Foreſeeing that fi der like t n 
That R- 71 bie ritanna wiſh 
Queen A 


But ah, e Pious On 
Leff the BE SN and all our Hopes 
| Ui aero #i theſe Worthy Peers, 


1 us to Our en. 
845 40 0 Nice 


1 4— the Tk * 


And oft a illing ng * 5 
na ott 1 1 80 by 04 
At laſt r 9 5 bel = : 


To truſt the dan Te pre an doubtful Field, 15 


To ſhow 11 early Friends, 
How well 25 pcs Eh bad fl Back th d their IL 1.9 81 
Capt. Smith. tt 4% Well, yer Ab 2a Ste 
— my Life; one wo "the Fellow only / 
cage. tyed jog of. bye Friends, fer he has 
ts from. che time, o 


| e late Rei 
I hope my Duke Mar, wil ſuffer for that. _ Ide = 
I Pret „Jou. fee, brav riends, ow much your: rince 
Upon Four Reet the 'prk ou hays Wd ) 
Hevn and: 42 for ſuxe they fight for 120 


Will k * xcots ne fa nd firm, ? 

I aſk ker egg Byy 3 1 fue 

Remember all my Wen * 

My Vows, my Pray -4 af 24 ple. 1 
ubt not, 0 Sir, you're oy to Hearts 


Ties obey dz, and Royal to quit their Hp \ 
An now. 108 80 nee gives them ney. Reſe 5 2 


ls to; eagerneſs | ae? won: 19" 
t cir 1138 Hearts in. ew ry | {i — wy - 
5 1 o, my COUNTY en; with, vio acclaim, 
«> Con your ning let a gen'ral Shout 
forth the fo m Obedience of your Hearts, 


Mb, 
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- ;Mob, Huzza! N Huzza ! God fave the King. 
Mar. Tis well * 2 the F accepts, and Thanks you 


| Hz now retires a of good Succeſs Loves, 
For a ſmall time he bd you all farewell. 
For ſo the weighty Cares of War ii Nr 


| — 
0 8 C NR een R. NN 
Enter Pretender, Mar, Mariſchal 407 Hamilton. 


Mar. F you deſign great Sir, to take che Kon wn, 
I You muſt comply with all rhe uſeful . 
And that will fix the People on your Side. | 

Pret, Indeed, my Noble Lord, you urge a Thing 
The moſt Kunert to your Prince 9 Heart, I | 
I cannot take the Oath; my þ oyal Sire Fe 
Forbad it, and my frequent V ows, in Heav' n = 
Recorded by, the Saints, forbid it too; N 

et more, the Holy Succeſſor of Chi,, IS 

he Father of the Church, the Sacred e, Ros 
To him 1 muſt à Filial Duty pay, N 
And take my Scepter from his holy Hands; 3 PLN 
He, he, forbids it | | 

Ham. I would not ſeem to preſs your Royal Heat!” 
But ſure the P Pate who wiſhes you the Crown, + 
Will not cut off, or intercept yo Means 
To gain'that Crown, and all by 1 Fears 
Of idle Conſcience, which. the boy Man | 255 
You know can eafily forgive at Will, 

Were it my Care, no fooliſh Bonds ſhou'd cramp | 
My Soul with Scruples, and Religious Toyss _, 
Ol break them, Royal Sir, and wear the Sen, 
The Miter'd Father gladly will retract | 
Theſe harſh Conditions, when he hears the Gain 
That will accure to him that breaks the Tie. 

Pre. Alas! my General, you talk ſlightly now, 
You know not half the Fears which crowd my Heart, 
And how much Conſcience would 2 my Soul, 
Should Loffend 240 the See of Rome | " Merit 

il. 


LOR. oe dd It. wa Er 
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Mariſ. Thus much, moſt noble Prince, I hold as true 
This Courſe is fitteſt for our preſent Views ; 

Nothing hut this can keep our Soldiers firm : _.- 
But if your Princely Wiſdom thinks it wrong, - 
I from my Cradle have Obedience learnt, 

And ne'er can pay it better than to you. 

Pret. You ſpeak my Lord as all good Subjects ſhould, 
And much I 'Thank Ja for your duteous Heart: 
There are a thouſand Things whick erring Men 
May think do beſt conduce to Moral Ends ; 

All grounds of Probability, and Means 

Of faireſt Show may flatter our weak Sight, 

And oor Deſtruction follow at the End. 

But he who cannot Err, the Holy Man 

Who repreſents Divinity on Earth, 

Infallibly pronounces as he Wills . . 

And knows the certain End of all our Actions. 

He, he has told me with unerring Tongue 

It muſh be fo. —— 

Ham. (Aſide) The Devil ſeize that canting holy Villain, 
Who Stamps his Lyes.to make them current here 
With Heav'ns Enfigns, and brings the Source of Truth 
To bear its Witneſs unto falſeſt Legends. 

Ah ! wretched Cauſe, which upon this Aid, 
However ſtrong and noble in irs felf, 

Let but a Prieſt with tainted Breath pollute © < 
Its blooming Spring, and all its Strength ſhall fail, 

Its Glory wither, and its Root decay! | 

Pret. Why murmurs thus my Gen ral to himſelf, 
Give me to know of thy Complaints, 

And they ſhall be redreſs'd—1 now retire 

In private, General, ſpeak to us of al! 

That near concerns us, and you ſhall be heard, 
O44) +1 [Exenet Pret. Maril. Ser. 


| | Hamilton alone. 

Ham. Sitland, thou-2xt no-mote my Native-Soily: - | 
For I muſt change thee oor for other Climess zn 
Curſe on the Cauſe that _ me away! oy 

2 
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| But oh ! it muff be ſo 
Sate I may Aas oy ofrows to my ſelf; as 

A pu ob — 0 Prieſt-rid 

Nurs' Bug bars, "and Rebgious 7 Tales 

1 — vhs nes believes can never | 

Th act a nav ny — 5 d by = 0 
hey cramp the riſing Sou in all its 

And with n Bert les 1 Dee ex 

Each other with accur fuln fs 

Perplex the Mind, and weleher z Thought. 


oO may L live few re, ſevencly'b bleft, 
Free 2 a K of Prince, Arr 7 Prie 3 
May no falfe' Notions of Relgiom Chains, © * 
* real Evily turm fanta ich Brains; 
My Prince may take my Sword, but I impart, 
B Lu * ein to the bravt Heart. 


. = 
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Exit,” 
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ken Mar, and Hawiltan, "Le 


Mas. OO Ge tal no more; this giddy Paſſion: 
-G% I e anctgive a 7 — Succtfs 
Pg my Lbrd, tell mi — 
A Aionarch that will neith — — 
I'm ſure can nevet be a 
And when L telh you this you talk. e 
Dos I fay tis Truth 5 ſevereſt Erith 
e 1 The Ge E 
wardlice, and Prieſtl ä 
B ny ee n it is; for who wou'd rm Sword 
For Preaching Wretches, and fox Rarful Bo 
That ſhake and tremble at the Name of Wax. 
As fag'olir Foes/\who doubrs their ſure Succe AN 
eee "wa our wy =y 101 
er; 5: TN aii 116 n0 8 
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r I own 9523 Ger ral what ſay bie 
vou are no d deſign nd & better ae i 
your Condos a fan's d LW 155 at 22 | 

and. AS Ambaſſ: * 5 715 upplies. 
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ati ve and Feat. 


40 were; for then my 
od not leave hoof ina dan From Day, ; 
Jr m to Lare in the ble : 
fert thy Country's Honour, and 150 . "pa | 


hep ſhould I Die, 0 wy a Serious Dea 
ind word b become the Re [IM *. 
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: Ha, Nd by Oh, Nee ** 


To. 2 en with the Politicks of Rowe ? 
Fa! who's here approaching ——— | 


Enter Bolingbroke and Wale 
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— 
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; ie General, eder you are to Rene. 
hey ay, ,Thave g Aron Ty my 1 Goo 
benen FP. mou nder We cave W 

Ham, Wiss i: you. Ne Lord, if che La Ladies 1 

. my Conyb php be pajd id in very 


We Phoo ! Mah will yotho"very ic ren hats 55 
when, you are paid, Sir ; I telb you * vou 
qug phe to deny the 1 t, they'll pay. you again, and 


"By Fa Hon Ty 
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/ 


when the Perſon is upon the 8 1674 can ſpak fe 


_— Well, Ladies, do we Artic le?. 
Naur. Sir, we wou'd willingly give an thingto g 
uit of this Country ; as for the —＋. can only ſa 
[ _ a Soldier very well'and hate Scotland mortally. 
And for my part, General, I ſhall conſider you 
— 0 yas my Protector, but Commander. and I hope 
you know how ſtrong your Commiſſion is in Points o 

that Nature. 

Bolin, Pray, -Ladi how the Devil came you to be 
certain that I ſhould be Sea-fick all the way over to 
France ? 

D'aur. Why do you aſk that Queſtion, my Lord? 

Bolin, Why methinks your Bargain for Conran vine 
yang upon * Suppoſition, for I may be as W 

as the General. 
you D ev you; what a ſtrange Interpreta- 
3 n you you pr upon dur Words? 
Il be hang'd y the Text is ſtrain'd at all, 
is i — pete natural, General; and can there be any 
other Senſs in their Promiſe but what I have taken it 


in ? 

Ham. Faith the 'Point is very clear, and I ſwear Pl 
ſtand by your Interpretation, and think you more In- 
fallible "= the Pope., Well, but we muſt take our 
leave of the KIxe before we go. 

Bolin. oy no moang, that looks A Fol ks kiſſi ing ot 
the Gallows, I d 7 * rove of Compliments at 
2 Time as this, W. A [ drink 10 K Health, and hr 

at Sex; it is the only oper Element to ie H 
in. What ſay you, Lackes rr 

; Bow. Your Lordſhip knows our meaning you are a 

very: good Inte preter now. 
Ham. It. wou'd look better, methinks, to IP. that 
common . 

Boling. Wou' d it look better to march as, your Coun- 

try men did from Preſton? I tell you that is the Conſe- 
quence, and for my own part, is would not be within 
; march of Al for tlie Kingdom of Great: 


P'aur, 
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D'aur. Your Lordſhip argues very ſtrongly, and much 
like 4 _ iA- 81 l 925 2 
», I am to with you, 

a and aim Hey eno efire to be Chronicled for 2 
Mockbead, that had my Brains beat out for my oy 
UcEK8 
Naur, Good General let us ſecure our ſel ves as FI 

we can, for I am in à Panic, and care not bow ſoon 
Lewin in Debs to you tor the ſafety of my Perſon. 

Come, — us make the beſt haſte we can, this 

— is the worſt in the World, it is both too cold, 
and too hot to hold me. 

Ham, Well, I am at your Service, * will do my beſt 
to deſerve the good Opinion of your Lordſhip's Friends: 
hip wa depend upon me for your Guide, I know'the 


2 — 2 glad I know in to leaveit. 


ta- Dear dirty, loyal, rebellious Sunn farewel. 
Bolin. Now I never 15 my l naben a Rhims 
it ED DANI Babe 1. "EG 2 


c "While Lat Paris my Te Deum þ NIN 
ll When once he's — and curſed ſim fall, 78d 

n- e neee SY . 
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SCENE 1. 1 
Eee Capt, Smith, and Letitia a Scots Lad. 
Smith, ELL, Madam, you'll remember your 

oo W Pao that when the Young Coxcomb 
is run away, you'll accept of an Engliſh Cavalier that dares 
ſtick by his Friends. 

J Lat: You have my Word, Captain, but realy | be⸗ 
n lieye-you will never ha ve an portunity of demanding 


erformance of my Promiſe 3 for every thing Fw 


ws 5 
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to be againſt you, the Pretender rand his A 
is i 1 good Heart; ind they. n ere 

"Gipr; Sib. Laffure you half theie Phivinds Nhat oe 
Goa s and Priſons, and the reſt ſhake their Heads of the 
better fide of rhe Grate, but don't cart for ging i fat 
all. As for his it möulders to Sthing, every — 
looks as if it were time to ſhift for him F al tlie 


. V/, r the Head of them is halt d with Cot ind 


2 Then u reckon it prett gs ſl — 
Me into E — you rockon ir ee ”u 
Laps. 2 Ay; ay, Lady au the Wizerde in Kg 
tan, und all the Dail in Hell can't hinder #4 af 


conſent. E For 2 my Io my the veſc 


eee hat wis cn FU het ac. © 
Lr Are ſerious, "= wi 8074 FR 
Some of their 2 n Officers told meſs zur 
— 4 you muſt now, Mad obo ore A ck, 
a at's one łEADN ff his td ö 
ee 
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Hack. " 
25 What will Al broth of of his Unfortimiath Oende- 
. in his —_ I vow I pity them. 
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Por, _ will they do? 
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Capt. Smith. Such Profeſſions from one ſo dear to me, 

ive me a painful Rapture, and I am miſerable till 1 
2 deſery'd them. Truſt me, Letitia, and wiſh my 
Cares for him Succeſs, for I'll go this Minute and write 
about his Pardon. | | 
Let. O do! Letitia N bor. Hopes " E 
and you, and goes to pray that ſhe may tha u 
. Farewel, my Soldier, and Heav'n proſper — 
ng next we meet —— Ill fay no more ——— 
Adieu. 


Exit. 

Capt. Smith. Sweet, Lovely, Innocence ! I would not 
tell her that I have a Promiſe for her Brother's Pardon, 
but when the Pretender's fled I'll tell her all, and de- 
mand my promiſed Happineſs... She then is mine, 
and ſure the Chavalier can't ſtay to bar my Joys one 
Day longer —O ! yonder he comes, to * laſt 
- ſuppoſe—and ſo for St. Germains, III avoid 

em 


Exit. 
Enter Pretender, Mar, and Mariſchal. 


Pret. Alas ! my Lords, I'm wondrous Sick at Heart, 
Poor Scotland | Poor, Unhappy Jamss ! | 

Mar. Weep not, moſt gentle Monarch, O! forbear 
To give your Friends a double weight of Woe. - 
III Fortune has already ſunk us down, 
And ſtill ſhe preſſes hard, and threatens more, 
Lighten her Hand, and make her leſs our Foe ; 
Smile, Glorious Prince, for every Tear you Shed 
Draws drops of Blood from my afflicted Heart. 


Mariſ. I cannot think our Cauſe is fall'n ſo low, 
Or we ſo loſt to Reaſon, and our ſelyes, 
to believe it may not riſe again. 
Let us defer the Day of Sorrow long, 
As yet it is not come in my Account, 


And why ſhould we call 4 Adverfity, 
5 | 


Court 


— 
— 
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and talk of Griefs 


Court diſtant Miſer 


That have not yer a Birth or Name:? 


Pret. Alas ! it is \mpoffible, my Lond, 
To hide the wrerched Fortune of our Arms, 
We are too weak to meet our Foe Areyle, | 
Ay me ! there's ſomething dread in that great Name, 


Something that ſhocks my Heart, and chill' my Blood, 


O! *tis a Name of ſad Portent to me! 
For, I will tell you, as in depth of Night 
Awake I lay, revolving on my Cares. 

My Father's Shade ſtood preſent to my Eyes, 
He bore a broken Sceptre in his Hand, 

And Sorrow fat engra ven on his Brow, 


1 figh'd and trembl dat the doleful View, 

And mumbl'd many an Ava Maria o're ; 

"Then thrice I croſid my Forehead, thrice my Breaſt, 
When thus the Royal Form began to ſay. 


O fly, my Child, from fatal Scotland fy, 
For ſeuift Deſtructium hovers o'er thy 
Thy Force is weak, and thou unhappy Boy, 
Not form'd for Expeditions in the Field, 
Haſt at the beſt a Mean and Cowerd Su] 
Thy Friends are Poor, and ignorant of War, 

ich if thou t rf in this ſucceſsful 

Know that Argyle, thy dreadful Foe, Argyle, 
Mate hſul in Camps, and Valiant in the Night, 
Shall lead thee Captive in inglorious Triumph : 
mee Argyle, Angle ——— 
Theſe Words repeated with a ſolemn Voice 
The Royal Shadow fled, but deep impreſs'd 
He left his Words, and Warning in my Heart. 
Hence are my Fears, the Canfe diſplay d, forgive 
Your Mafter thinking on the Fate he flies. 


Mariſ. Indeed, my Prince, theſe all are ſickly Dragons. 


And misbecome the Race whence you derive 
Your Princely Lineage WS 


yy > > 
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Pret. Alas, my Lord, I plainly ſaw and heard 
Alli relate, and much I fear Argyle, 
Argyle ſtill Eccho's in my wounded Ear, 
Preſentiag Death in one foreboding Sound. 
, Mar. When I beheld with what a ſolemn Air, 
od, | And with what Horror in the Speaker's Look 
Lou tell this Tale, I muſt believe it true. 
Then let us take the Omen at this Time, 
And with a theo y Sail make haſte to France. 
Mariſ. O Shame! Confufion ! Horror and Diſgrace ! 
What leave a Crown, abandon all your Friends, 
Your faithful Friends, whoſe Lives on you depend ? 
And for a Dream, an idle Vapour bred 
From waking Fears, and nurs'd in mighty Sleep, 
| When Fancy turns the Heads of fickly Girls ? 
By Heav'n, I ſwear, the Cauſe this Sword maintains 
Shall not be loſt by Sicklineſs of Spleen. 
Mar. You are too warm, my Friend, in this Affair, 
Refle& but coolly on our preſent State, 
You will have reaſon torepent your Wo 
Think on the Strength and Courage of our Foes, 
Long bred in Camps, and vers'd in bloody Wars; 
Ours is a Bra ve, but yet unpractic'd Force, 
And we have many a doubttul heartleſs Friend, 
Wealth has its Charms—and we may be betray d. 
Mariſ. Now, by Heav'n, it is a baſe ſuſpicion, 
And he who thinks ſo meanly of his Friend, 
Seeks an occafion to become his Foe. , 
Pret. I beg, my Lord, that you would check this Heart, 
And reaſon fairly in your Prince's Cauſe; 
Heav'n knows with what unwillingneſs I go, 
But it is vain to 1 all's Deſpair. 
 Maviſ. I cannot think our Pow'r is yet ſo weak 
| 57 we may ſtrive, and Battle it again. a 
i )] let us die like Men, in glorious War, 
Not live like Cowards baniſh'd in Diſgrace. 
O! Aar, I do remember well the Time 
5 When thou didſt talk as bravely as the beſt, _ a © 
( When thy bold Tongue with Words of rapid Fire | 
Drew o'er aſſembl'd Peerage 3 the Field, kd 
2 n * 


* 
: 
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And bad us arm tor Freedom, and our Prince, 
And do live to hear that Tongue recant, 
Unſay its Valour, and betray the Cauſe 
& frl inſpir'd ? —— 
Pret. My Lord, I muſt command your ſilence now, IIb 


8) * Take your own Courſe, but ours we firmly hold: . 8d 
14 We wiſh you well, but cannot hope it ſo. IA 
ft Mar. Dear Friend forgive me, but my Prince Commands, 


Witneſs theſe Tears! 1 would not leave thee. 
I O ! can you think of his Captivity ſo unmoy'd, - 
If Or ſee our Royal Mafter's Hands in Chains, 
It Would you not curſe the Author of that ill ? IIA 
Þ+ Our Flight prevents the Fate he muſt endure, 
Then reaſon better, and prevent that Fate. 

Pret, Dear Lord, each Minute brings us freſh Alarms, 
Of Arzyl-'s haſty Marches to our 8 a 
You know with what a Guſt for War he comes, 

He fir'd with Glory, and a thirſt of Fame, 

Ofer-looks all Dangers, and defies all Fears. ; 
Alas? methinks I ſee an Army near SR AAR 
Look out, my Lords, What mean thoſe Enſigns there? 
J cann't e 8 * p 4 

Mar. Alas! he faints, O! appy Prince, 
Aſſiſt, my Lord, and let us 1 2 
An Object that would damꝑ our Soldiers Hearts, 


/ And caſt away our future Hopes at once. 
e . [ They carry bim off in their Arms, 
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Enter Mariſchal. 


| Mariſ. Wii he is gons, unmindful of his Friends, 

i Who now ha ve little hope of Comfort left 

. But what a Refugè to the Hills ſecures. 

* Or a mor: noble Fate, the Victor's Sword. * 

w If L forgive thee, Mar, degenerate Lord, 
If I f6rg:ve thy Falſhood, and our Wrongs, 


— -——, 4 2 


Then 


| * 
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acn blaſt me Heav'n, and with continual Woes 

Plague all my Houſe 3 — no the Traitor Peer 
ho taught our Hands to play wich Monarchy, _ 

And tempt the Juſtice of our Ruler's Wrath, 

Then left us in the Moment of our Danger, : 

Shall ever be a Fiend to me—by Heay'n he ſhall 

A falſe, diſſembling, double Traitor Fiend. 


Enter Meſſenger. 


Me. My Lord, our Foes are juſt arri v'd at Perth, - 
And all our Gates are op'ning to Argyle ! 
Mar. Then welcome Death—he is a generous Foe, 
But yet ſo well I know my ſelf, my Heart, | 
Inveterate to his Cauſe, forbids all Hope. 

Inglorious Life, I muſt embrace thee now, 
And live an Exile in the Rocky Cliffs, 
Till Treaſon finds a new Betrayer there, 
And gives me to the Hand of Juſtice. 
is I expeR, not fear, for Life is nought, 
When. Honour, and when Freedom are no more; 
My Blood Attainted touches moſt my Soul, | 
A fad Inheritance I lea ve behind me, 1 | 


And ſure Poſteri all curſe. my Name 
That gave 74 ing only for their Shame, 


Capt. Smith. The Duke of Argyle is come within the 
Town the Pretender is vaniſh'd, and gone for France, and 
now I claim my Promiſe, | — 

Let. Here, generous Soldier, take my Hand, and 
with it a very true tender, faithful Heart, which I ſhall 
ne'er repent the giving to one who dar'd to be Loyal in 


ſo baſe an Age. For ſure the ſame Spirit that makes a TX 
him -% 
2 3 * 


Capt. 


Man juſt to his King, and his Honour will keep 
faithful to his Wife. | . 


—— — — 
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Capt Smith. I can but promiſe that it ſhall and. 

I know my Heart Reddy, yet I am ure of o many 

oy to keep it ſo in thoſe Charms, thar I can ſay it wil 
n 


Let. There is one Article ſtill behind, my Brother“ 
Pardon, I tremble for your Anſwer. | 
Smith. Capt. I have had a Promiſe of it, here is the 
Letter, ſatisfy your ſelf. 

| Takes the Letter, reads and returns it. 

Let. Thanks to my virtuous Soldier, the Obligations 
riſe fo faſt on your fide, that I fear I ſhall not be able 
to repay you. | 

: ae. Sith, The Pollefion of ſo much Beauty and 
ve would quit a Thouſand greater Debts thay 

eſe. 

Let. O let us look up, and Thank that Providence 
that guards the virtuous thus, that puts the Valiant to 
the Tryal for greater Proofs of their Merit, that fixss 
Thrones the ſtronger from the Shocks' of Rebellion, 
and draws ſo much happineſs out of evil. 

Capt. Smith. Much I applaud thy greateful Spirit, 

ee with thee in adoring the divine ge 5 let this 

xample be a Warning to Poſtetity. © TY 


For all Rebellions, tobereſbe er tend, 
Bad in theis Cauſe, ave fatal in their End; 
'- © They fix that Pow'r they're ftriving to oerthrow, 
As ſhaken Trees more ſtrong ih rooted þ 
may all Politichs that rome from Rome 
Fall like this laſt, and meet an equal Doom. 
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